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. Show!
ELMIRE. Aye.
ORGON. Stuff.
ELMIRE. But if I found the means to show you
plainly? ...
QRGOK. Idle stories.
ELMIRE. What a strange man! Answer me,
at least. I am not speaking of believing us; but
suppose that we found a place where you could
plainly see and hear everything, what would you
say then of your good man?
ORGON. In that case, I should say that . . .
I should say nothing, for the thing cannot be.
ELMIRE. Your delusion has lasted too long,
and I have been too much taxed with imposture,
I must, for my gratification, without going any
farther, make you a witness of all that I have
told you.
ORGON. Be it so. I take you at your word.
We shall see your dexterity, and how you will
make good this promise.
ELMIRE [to DORIXE]. Bid him to come to
me.
DORINB [to ELMIRE]. He is crafty, and it will
be difficult, perhaps, to catch him.
ELMIRE [to DORINE]. No; people are easily
duped by those whom they love, and conceit
is apt to deceive itself. Bid him come down.
[To CLEANTB and MARIANE.] And do you re-
tire.